THE CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

"So am I," said Bulbo; "and^ou know why." Cap-
tain Hedzoff here came up. "Sire, it is half-past
eight: shall we proceed with the execution?"

"Execution, what for?" asked Bulbo.

"An officer only knows his orders," replied Cap-
tain Hedzoff, showing his warrant, on which his
Majesty King Giglio smilingly said, "Prince Bulbo
was reprieved this time," and most graciously
invited him to breakfast.

CHAPTER    SEVENTEEN

How a tremendous battle took place and who won it

Al SOON as King Padella heard, what we know
already, that his victim, the lovely Rosalba,
had escaped him, his Majesty*s firry knew no bounds,
and he pitched the Lord Chancellor, Lord Chamber-
lain, and every officer of the crown whom he could
set eyes on, into the cauldron of boiling oil prepared
for the Princess. Then he ordered out his whole
army, horse, foot, and artillery, and set forth at
the head of an innumerable host, and I should think
twenty thousand drummers, trumpeters, and fifers.
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